Quem putamus perisse, praemissus est. Nach neuen Meeren
Seneca Dorthin —will ich ...
Alles gldnzt mir neu und neuer,
Mittag schldft auf Raum und Zeit —:
Nur dein Auge — ungeheuer
Blickt mich's an, Unendlichkeit!
Nietzsche

Came and stayed and went, and now, when all is finished,
You alone have crossed the melancholy stream.
Yours the pangs, but his, oh his, the undiminished
Undecaying gladness, undeparted dream.

Robert Louis Stevenson
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